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daily avent just now is g fiddle leason
from m master who lives on the north
gide of the Park, and who gives him-
kelf such airs that his pupila have to
go to him, sioce he won't he at the
piina of coming to them™

“Thenn snhe palitely boped thut she
might seon see Captain Clongh agale,
and so resumed her march, leaving
him with the impressico tbhat he had
scarcely  fulfilled  the expectations
which had evoked her cordial greeting.
(f course there wus not the-ghost of
a shalow of a hopet—there never had
been, nor ever would be, any. It only
remained 10 eall & hansom and drive
Lack to 8t. James’ Place, where Otto
von Kahlenburg must by this time be
impatiently awaiting the return of &
friendly emissary.

Yor Otte von Kablenburg was in
T.ondon. [t was, indeed, in some meas-
ure because he wag in London that
Jack Clough was now occupyiog the
3t. James' pied-a-ierre, which was the
symbel of sufficient meaps and acca-
sional obligatory touch with the met-
ropalis, Hisx young friend had in-
voked his aid, rather as a matter of
right than as a favour, and he had
respomled to the appeal—mnot very un-
willingly, it is trune. On reaching his
rooms. he found, as he had anticipated,
that Otto was already in possession,
and the latter, throwing the end of a
cigar into the fire, started up, with
peremptory demands.

“Well? You have been there?—you
have seen them? What did they say?”

“I have been there and I have seen
them,™ the clkler man ecomposedly ve-
plied. “They didn't say much.”

“Yon told them that I wa: in Eng-
land 2 .

%iNo; T thought it better not to tell
them that. If I had done so, they
wonld have said more, no doubt; but
they said enough—Mrs. Hamilton did.
at least—to convioce e that disere-
tion was advisable. To speak plainly,
my dear fellow, Mrs. Hamilton does
not lave you.”

“Tio T ask Mrs.
e 27

“Probubly not: vet I presume that
vou ask her, aor will soon ask her, to
receive you. And the fact is that, as at
present advised, she will see you
hanged firat!”

“S8he gaiid that!”

“Well, she gave me to understand
as much.” :

“Aod Daphne?”’

*()h, Miss Hamilton was apologetic
in advance, Whether she gnessed that
you were already im this courniry or
not T ean't say; but she evidently ex-
pected that you would put in an ap-
pearance before long, and she was anx-
ions that you should know how much
she regretted her mother's determina-
tion to slam the door of their house
in your face.”

Von Kahlenburg laughed good-hu-
rouredly. “My dear Clough, you will
never allow her to treat me in that
way.”

“Illow the deuce am I to prevent
her? And if it comes to that, why
the deuce should 1?7

“Why?—because you are my friend,
of evourse. As for how—well, [ think
that if you and BDaphne are oo my side,
means will be found, By the way,
you must have contrived to see Daph-
ne alone, or she could not have spoken
to you as you said she did.”

“Yex, L had 4 private ioterview with
her, hllt.not as the result of Any con-
trivunve on my part. I happened, af-
ter leaving Palace Gate, to meet her
on her way home from her music les-
son, 8ke hag a violin master on the
ather side of the Park whom she hon-
ours with u vigit every afterncon just
now, it seems."”

The young man rubbed his handw
gleefully. “Aha! every afternoun?
That is capital! Then I know whom
she will meet to-tmorrow afternoon,™

“0Oh, naturally,” But leook here, Ot-
to—1 huve 4 conseience, and although
you are kind enongh to ecall me your
friend, | sam also Mra. Hamilion's
friend, you must remember, I ought
not to lend myself to schemes which
may end disnrtrously for her and her
daupghter. In u word, your uncle’s au-
therisation becormes important, Have
you arked him fop £

“His aulhoriratlon? No; I huve nor
asked him for that—how eould T7 Jt
would not be cuntomary. In our coun.
try we art & great deal more formal
ahout auch matters than you nre, and
to requeat my uncle’s conseat to my
morringe would be as mnch A8 request-
ing him to place himzelf in communi-
cation with Mre Hamilton at once.
Which woukl mske her excusahly
angry, I am afrald.”

*“*I'here seems to be some ground for
fearing that it might,” observed
Clough dryly, “At the same time,

Hamilton to love

your subterfuge doesn't deceive me, .

If you have said nothing formal to
your uncle, you, have certainly said
something Informal, and your guilty
look showa that he wap not pleased,”

“1 do not believe,” answered Count
von Kahlenburg's heir-presumptive,
evasively, “that it would be posaible
to please him with anything short of
a princely alliance; but he is a slave
to beauiy, and Daphne will win hia
heart eusily emough when the time
comes, Meanwhile, nobody wants you
to lend yourself to disastrous schemes.
All you have to do, my good friend.
until you receive further instructions
fraom me, is to do nothing at alL"

“(Hy, that’s all, is it? I like your
‘further instructions!” Well, perhaps
you had better see Miss Hamilton: yon
will evidently manage to see her, whe-
ther it ix better for you to do so or not.
Hut take notice, please, that I reserve
to mysel! complete future liherty of
acetion.”

CHAPTER YiI.
DETERMINATION.

It is a great llessing to be young.
aned an even greater blessing to know
your own mind. Few peaple, to be
sure, when in possession of the former,
replise the full importance ot the lat-
ter; yet there belongs ta early life an
instinctive, nnconscious contempt for
obstacles which goes a long way to-
wards the achievement of resulta.
“He who will be Pope,” says the pro-
verb, “let him take it strongly into
his head, and he shall be Pope.” So
Gito von Kahlenburg, having taken it
strongly into his head that Daphne
Hamilton and no other should be his
wife, strode across the misty stretches
of Hyde Park with a light-hearted de-
termination which was in ne wise
dashed by the ascertained disapproval
of persons who undoubtedly had it in
their power to forbid the banns. Bis
unecle? Oh, well, his uncle might, and
probably would, make a fuss; hut
what then? A childless widower, whao
hax but one near relative in the worldd,
has given hostages to fortune, and ean-
not, unless he he anbnorally unfeel-
ing, show much fight when respect-
fulty detfied by that one relative, A=
for Mrs Hamilton, her mysterious pre-

judive must be overcome—wounld assur-’

elly be overcome from the moment
that she shoukl be called upon to in-
sure or destroy her danghter's hapy
ness.  What sipoified-—what alone sig-
nified—wax the question of whether

her daughter's happiness was
at stake or not. If Count Otto
was confident upon that point, it

may be pleatded for him that Daphne
had, in these Bayreuth woods, given
him fair excuse for confidence; if he
was also intermittently diftident (as
in truth be was) let him be credited
with some measure of becoming mod-
esty.,

He bad no uneed to agk the way to
Palace Uate; for, foreigner though he
was, he kpew his London very well in-
deed, and had hosts of friends (and
many friendly hosts) in 8 country
which bhe frequently visited in pursuit
of sport.  Only of course he eguld not

{ell for certain at what precise hour

Miss Hamilton might be expected to
illuminate that  somewhat <lreary
uarter of the town by her advent, anf
he hagd. in prudeunce, sllowed himself u
wide wargiu of time, thus exviting .ﬂw
visible curiosity of a loitering police
yman, whom he pnssed and repassed,
while putrolling an exit from Kensing-
ton Gurdens upon which it was neces-
sary for him to keep an eye, The Lon-
don police, unlike some of their for-
eign colleagues, are a simple, unsus-
picious folk; so that Couunt Otte raun
Titile risk of being mistaken for » Ay-
namiter, with designs wpon the neigh-
houring Albert Memorial. The expee-
tations of the gentlemnn in blue were
(donbtless verified when » lady, beaving
A violin-case, became sisible through
the fop and falling darkness. and when
the well-dressed muunterer sprong fors
\\'urd.‘hat in hand, to intelrm'pt her pas-
papge.  Such envountery, it may be pre-
sumied, are not unfrequently witnessed
hy the guardiana of luw and onder on
that particular best. Moreover, ub-
thaugh thia did not happen to e an
wurignation, it had nll the appearance
of onej for the young lwdy Px_hlhllm‘l
ner nign of aupprise or perturbation.

“Haw 0 you she i com-
poredly. 7 wne wondering whether
vor were ln Englaml or nol. Yoo

have seen Captain Clongrh, prerli ™
wOf courwe | oam o Eoglend, nnd
of conrme | have seen him," the young
man answered, “1id he teil you thuat

1 war here, then'’"
tell e thutg

"Nao, he dids't It he

bad, I shouldo’t have been wondering,
shauld 1?7 But he seemes to have told

. you that he met me near this spot

What elee «did he tell you,

: r-\rrdn”.
f it is allowable ta ask™

“He told me” replivl Otta, after A
momettary  hesitation, “thur there
would be very little wswe in omy calling
at your mother's houwe"

“Ah, exactly! And that i why you
have waylaid me?”

"It is a good reaxon, surely! You
cannot have supposed that 1 shonld
subinit tamely ta be refused sight of
you.”

Daphue langhed., “Tame or fierce
she remarked, “you will bave to sul-
mit, I am ufraid, to the cansequences
of an antipathy which | regret quite
ag mueh as yon ean.  But there it is,
you see, and it can't be helped. T
begged Cuptain Clough to tuke an
apportunity of explaining and apolo-
gising to you.”

Nu apology, she was ws=xured,
requisite;  but  something  in
nature af an explanation would e
very gratefully reee . I v was
not asking ton mach, might be im-
plore her to turn back into Kensing-
ton Gurdens, wnd grant him five or
ten minutes of converxation? He had

travelledl rather a long distanes in
quest of that haon, he pathetically
ackled,

“T thonght,™ retnrned Duphine de-
murely, “that you had teavelleg to
thia vountry in quest of something
a little more exciting. Your name,
at all events, has been uentioned
among other distingnished guests who
are expected to shoot Lord Thve-
dale’s caverts towards the end of the
manth.”

S0 whe had taken the fronble to in-
form herself as to his engagements!
That was an  encouraging cireum-
stancve, (despite the somewhat dis-
couraging tone which she was pleased
to assnme,  Her aifenr complianee

with hia request thut she should re
trace bher steps might likewise be
luken ws un encourspemnent to the
avuwal which broke forth from him
Lefore they had stepped way yards,
sl by side, wlong dezerted
Mral Walk.,

1 did vot eone tu England to shoot
phessants—if  Lomd  Dovedale  and
athers have been s6 kind us 1o i ]
me, that is anly becazuse | gave them
o hint, and bBecause 1| had to make
Hume  excuss to my woele -1 eate
simply and salely to kee you, to tell
yau what you know alvewdy, thar |
worship you, wnd that } cannat live
withont yaul”

Misy Humilton wnlked on. losking
stroight  before her amd  amswering
nothing.

“I did not know that
her eventual remark.

"Oh, 1 think you must have known
Hut even if you Aid nnt. yon know
now,  Well?

“Well--T ain sorry.  What more ean
I say? T won't pretend net to have
Kuowu--though we have never spoken
about 1. she aml {—why my mother
hurried awasy from Marjenbad, There
seemeil to be n chavce that this might
bappen, 1f yon will promise me that
it zhall never happen upain, perhups
we wmay continue to he friends and
there will be na abfection to aur meet-
ing oceasionally.™

“Promise yan that it =hall never
happen ngnin! Bot—-for what du you
take e, then?™

The rpeaker's accents of amazed
consternation may have Leen a teifte
exnpgerated: e eould not, and did
nat, imagine thut Daphnoe seriousty
contempluted dismissing him in th
curt, uufeeling fashion, Neverth
less. he was ohilled, and it seareely
comforted him ro hear her reply much
trancpuillity:

"Yon see. it is less a question of
what yoan are ar of what [ take you

Lk

e fure” wus

“1 Gained Flesh Rapidly.”

If You Are Run Down, Losing Strength, Are Creatly
Debilltated, and Suffer from the Long, Hot Summer,
There is one Medicine That Will Quickly Cure You. It Is

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

Mr. A, Smith, of Chief Street, Brompton, So. Australia, very kindly sends us
the following letter with his photograph, both of which are given here.
* I have used Ayer's Sarsapariila for loss of appetite, indigestion, and to give

tone and vigor to my system whexn trainiag for bicycle racing.

bottles ; but It was encugh to im
strength and health, I

I only used three

rve my appetite and thorenphly restors my
o gained Hesh rapidly to my normat weight,

** As & blood-purifier and general tonio for those who are atfected by the
long, hot summers of Australia there is no mediciue Jiks it," :
1t is because of such testimonials that Ayer's Sarsapariila is called

“The World's Createst Family Medicine.”
Wae could show you hundreds of such letters as this. They all say that Ayor's

Saraaparills belps svery one who tries it,

It always does good aud sometimes

makes such wonderful cures that they seem like miracles.
If you mre fesling poorly Just now, get & bottle of thin grand olil mediclne,

The very next day yuu will feel better.

AYER’S Sarsaparilla

Gives Vigor to the Nerves.

AYER’S PILLS act gently; they cure constipation.




